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once in the early years of my candidature, when visiting one of the
outlying parts of Huddersfield, a motherly woman of ample girth,
standing at her door, called out to me as I passed: 'Eh lad, but tha
wants some pudding/ I also remember with perpetual delight
an incident at my first adoption meeting, which was held in the
town hall. Alfred Shaw, the chairman of the Trades and Labour
Council, was a man who was greatly respected, both as a citizen
and as a colleague. In appearance he was what a well-developed
West Riding middle-aged man is expected to be-—sturdily built,
broad of beam, and with a Yorkshire accent upon which one could
safely have hung an overcoat. He had, in addition, a humanity
that was broader even than his body, and all his friends and col-
leagues were proud of his sterling character and quality. He was
the chairman of the meeting, and in presenting me to the audience
for their approval, he said: 'Now lads, we Ve got a rai§ht good
candidate, an' if t'other parties will behave as gentlemen we shall
have a straight clean fight, but if they go in for personalities and
vulgarity, we Ve got a candidate as can lick 'em-*
There were two general elections in the year I9IO> one *n
January and one in December, and at both of them I stood for
election on an unqualified Socialist programme. We had no daily
newspaper to aid our cause, no motor cars, and practically no help
from outside the borough. The strain upon the candidate under
such circumstances Is considerable, and I was thankful when the
eve-of-the-poll meetings were over and my work was done. My
personal relations with the candidates of the Liberal and Tory
parties were always good, for except at the opening meetings when
I requested that every courtesy should be shown to them, I never
mentioned their names throughout the campaign.
I have never known poor people give more generously towards
the expenses of a candidature than the working-class men and
women of Huddersfield. They thoroughly understood that they
had themselves to meet the expenses of the elections, and I remem-
ber that at the two meetings held on the Sunday preceding the
election of December 1910 over £41 was collected from purely
working-class people.
During these election contests I learned how easily enthusiastic
supporters allowed themselves to be misled respecting the prospects
of their candidate. In the December election of 1910 dozens of
my helpers were convinced that I had won, and after the poll had
closed, one of the ablest of them said to me: ' If tha'rt not in, I 11

